222 platform of the station and dove into the buffet where I
put away some tender bits of lamb and a few cognacs. I
' felt as though I had narrowly missed going to jail. Two
prisoners who were handcuffed came in escorted by sol-
diers, I learned later that they had murdered the man
who had yiolated their sister. They were good men,
mountaineers, and they had surrendered without resist-
ance. I went outside and got up an appetite watching a
tender lamb being rolled on a spit. I had some more
cognac. Then I got inside a coach and fell into conversa-
•tion with a Greek who had lived in Paris. He was even
more of a bore than the guy from Detroit. He was an
intellectual who liked all the wrong things. I extricated
myself as gracefully as possible and paced up and down
in the rain again. *
When the train did roll in at midnight I could scarcely
believe my eyes. Of course it didn't pull out until about
two in-the morning—I didn't expect it to do any better.
I had changed my ticket for a first-class compartment,
thinking thereby to gain a little sleep before morning.
There was only one man in the compartment with me and
he soon began to doze off, I had a whole bench to myself,
an upholstered one with white doylies over it. I stretched
out full length and closed my eyes. Presently I felt some-
thing, crawling over my neck. I sat up and brushed off a-
fat cockroach. As I sat there, gazing stupidly ahead of
me, I noticed a file of cockroaches climbing the wall op-
posite. Then I topk a 'glance at my fellow traveler. To
my disgust I saw that they were crawling at a good pace
over the lapel of his coat, on to his tie and down inside
his vest. I got up and nudged him, pointing to the cock-
roaches. He made a grimace, brushed them dff and with
a smile fell back to sleep, again. Nbt me. I was as wide
awake as if I hjad just swallowed a half dozen cups of
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